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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

TO NO ONE IN PARTICULAR 

Locate your love, you lose your love, 

Find her, you look away; 
Now mine I never quite discern, 

But trace her every day. 

She has a thousand presences, 

As surely seen and heard 
As birds that hide behind a leaf 

Or leaves that hide a bird. 

Single your love, you lose your love, 

You cloak her face with clay ; 
Now mine I never quite discern — 

And never look away. 

AT THE TOUCH OF YOU 

At the touch of you, 
As if you were an archer with your swift hand at the bow, 
The arrows of delight shot through my body. 

You were spring, 
And I the edge of a cliff, 
And a shining waterfall rushed over me. 

THE EARTH-CLASP 

Whether you fled from me not to have less 
Of love but to have all without a night 
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